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Qopyrizh*, 1101, by Sewumas MacManue

Toma: Dhu and I had splendid shooting,
and an altogether delightful time that week,
Tomts was & capable gamekeeper; he was a
oapital shot, and a charming companion—
eharming, if you hymoreq his little whimsli-
otlities, and gavo him his own way.

But it Is difficult for e to say, even Dow,
«hether Tomas Dhy was born to be & story-
soller or a sportsmuin. He invariably hit his
mark in both. If poachers—but in particular
the Red Poacher—had been the bane of
Tomas's life, they at least gave him Inex-
haustible matter for fresh and racy, and oft-
times startling yarns,
~==.d Tomas seemed to have begotten for
the Red Poacher that homage which genius
alone commands. The first year in which
the unlucky red head of that mrrant rascal
dawned upon Tomasa's world, he tricked
Tomas into helping him—the red scoundrel
~poach the land which Tomas was employed
to gamekeop, and Mr, McCran of Belfast very

maturally dismissed Tomas with twenty-four |

hotrs’ notice. Tho following year the Red
Poacher, to Tomas's genuine delight, poached
the land again, with the able help of Tomas's
successor, and of the London gentleman who
had the shooting rented.

Tomas was relnstated in office. No one
would rent tho shooting from Mr. MeCran,
after these two seasons of {ll luck. Mr.
McCran, on the second year after, determined
to take a fow weeks' leave of his Belfast fac-
tory, and come down and shoot Meenavalla
with Tomas's ald himself. The sequel was
not pleasant for poor Mr. McCran, for while
he lay in durance vile in a Donegal police
barrack, with the awful charge of poaching
his own land hanging over his head, the Red
Poacher, who had coolly caused his arrest,
poached the land with Tomas's ald once
more.

“Tomas Dhu,” eaid I, “that was the last
you ever heard of the Red Poocher?”

We wore lolling and smoking on opposite
corners of the hearth fire in Tomas's little
but after a long and fatiguing, but good-—

remarkably good day's sport; and ke
wee ift'r a lrg and good—remark-
ally g ol—supper Tomas, by way

of reply, simply gave utterance to that pe-
cullar grunt an indolent man uses to convey
*1 have heard you® And out of Tomas's
impassive features I could not read anything
satisfactory either 8o, I repeated my re-
mark in different style.

“I said, Tomas, did you ever hear anything
of tho Rod Poocher after?”

Tomas slowly lowered his gaze which had
been following his smoke wreathes and
halted, his eyes upon me.

“When did you say it?”

Tomas was in on* of his captious moods,

But I rather liked that, the complaisance
be thereby exacted from you was generally
forehand payment for a story.

“Well, | meant that*

“0, I beg your pardon. I thought ye were
Just offerin’ me a bit of news tellin’ me that
I ncver did hea of the Red Poocher afther.
1t's a good plan, young fella—If yo give news,
give news; (f ye ax questions, ax questions.”

“l daresay you're right. Well, now, I'm
askin' a question—Did ye ever afther hear
tell of the Red Poocher?

“Well, I should think so!”

“On!"

Tomas Dhu lay back once more, and con-
templated the curling puffs which he now
sent up more thickly from his age-browned
dudeen. I lay back and puffed as smartly,
and contemplated, too

Suddenly, out of the smoky silence, Tomas,
when the spirit moved him, spoke.

“To me bitther sorra, I heard of the Red
Poocher again. The curse o' Crummil be
on him-—an’ the curse o' the crows.®

“Afther Misther McCran himself had been
taken in an' so eru'lly misused, there was a
great cry-out entirely all over the comnthry.
The iintlemen sportsmen there was no houdin’
of tyin’ of, to larn that such a vagabone was
allowed at large and laughin’ in his sleeve at
them, at the polis, an' at the law of the lan’;
an' the papers, too, all over the thrae King-
doms took it up an’ made the divil's own
thitaw about it—an’ rug over again the oul’
story of Irelan’ being the quare place any-
how, an' that nobody should be astonished
at anything would happen in it To be
sure there was many's an ill-minded vag-
abone in all parts of the counthry that
laughed hearty at the tarrible thing, an'
sayed the Red Poocher was, by a lang chalk,
the dhroilest lad they'd aver heerd tell of

“But anyhow, the unoise that was made
over the counthry about it didn’t help Mis-
ther McCran a little bit only what it hind-
dhered him. For whatsommvar chance there
wits of his gettin' the shootin® of Meenavalla
let to some sportin‘chap or other afore, there
was gorra take the chance st all now, So
nixt year it went vacant, an’' nixt year again,
an' the year afther thar Ivery wan of the
years Misther McCran advartized the shootin'
in the papers on the lame chance of catchin'
some poor divil that didn’t know (ts histhory
But farior! there wasnu't a half-intelligent
Jack-day atween the four sfys of Iralan' —
or of Englan’ an' Scotlan’ for that part—
that didn't kuow as much about Meenavalla
an' the Red Poocher as Misther MeCran
himsell

“So the dickens as much a3 a tent of ink
was wasted replyin’ to wan of theadvartise-
ments. Then Misther McCran put the con-
sarn up for sale, an’ put it {u the papers
But the divil recatve the man thers was aven
then to como forrid an’ offer him as much
as tuppence-ha'panuy in bad ha'pence for it!
An' even when, on the fourth yeara company

.of half a dozen young English bucks, just

fresh out of college, tuk, atwesn them, a
whote dhrift of shootin's [n vaarus parts of
the county of Donegal, intendin' both ts
bave the sport of shootin’ the game un' the
profit besides of sellin’ them to London game
marchants, an' tuk the three shootin's that
surrounded Mesapavalla, the sorra wan of
them would take Meenavalla for love or

wney. It was unlucky, they sayed, they'd

ave nothing whatsomiver to do with it on
any account

“But, behold ye,

q Misther MeCran to his
exceedin’ t'lv‘n' j-?‘, as you may well sup-
pose, got Meenavalla let this year. On wan
of his trips to Glasgow which he ysed to take
the first Sathurday night of every month, he
“ll fo and made acquaintance with a County

eath egg merchant be name  Misther

‘Mara, an findin’ out in the coorse of their

iscourse that Misther O'Mara had been in-
tendin’ to Lire 4 small shootin' for himself be
way of divarsion an’ holldays Misther Me-
Cran toul’ him he was delightad to know |t,
e had the very thing to suit him, a' as
Misther O'Mara was 1 dalcent, friendly man
he'd let him have his pince, be name Meena-
valla, In the County Donegal, on very moder.
ate torms indeed

“He sunf its praises to the skies but give
divil a whisper of the Eed Poocher An'
s "ood luck would have {t the poor County

althegg morohant didn't know a thing at al)
about the red rascal. Misther Motran wha
agreed with his friends in considering him-
self n{mrly cliver cute business man, didn't
laive Misther O'Mara till he persuaded him
intil hirin’ Meenavalla for the salson an'

t a longer price, too, nor ever it had been
nst for in its bast days, afore the bad name
got out on it.

“Mister McCran, as ye may well supposs,
was purty plaised with himself over how he
bad hooked the poor divil O'Mara, who
mightn't know a grouse—(f he saw wan
fyoin a geerafle

‘aie apd Misther McCran badn't Yeon on
the very best of terms for lee an’ long, bt
as soon as he let the shootin® till U"\lnm
he writ me a letter wantin’ to know if I would
take over the game-keepin' ov Meenavalla

anst more. He done me wrong, he con-

—for since the Hed Poocher had been
too able for himself, ‘twas small wonder he
was too able for me. He pitched upon me
pow as bein’ the mrn who was ablest to meet
an’ watch the rascal if he dar'd makeattempts
on lan’ again
“For, ye must urdherutnn‘. If the red feolla
El s't throubled Meenavalla or (ta neighbor-

for three years or so, he wasn't idle
elsawhere; the sorra a sajson wegt by that
there wasn't that there didn't come some new

e{y. or bunch of stories, from some un-

y corng or other, aboYt him  An

':Eo"ul. esides, not bein’ let an’ 8o not
watched, was pooched and double-
m" y year of them be some poocher

) , ap' it might as well as pot have been

valla ita name an' luine, A

st Sharkud s s

b 3

80 there vouldn’ 0o mistake, and to

me diractions an’ cuvlub lkew

to the po.s an' get Luem eep

watch upon asleenavalia. | wusnt om_n

account to atie @ syllable gbout llqs

Poocher, or mn' to U'Mmara, laist we'd

Lr‘uhun the out of the puor divil, an’
ve Lis heels takin' near-cuts jor the County

Maith and bis uttle egg-store agaln.

“Misther Mcuran inade offer of very fne
terms entirely 1o me, »0, | threw up & Jub
1 had workin''a horse and cart for Uwen selly
of scuflogue, son to oul’ Uwen, mrrey on huu,
an’ cowe an’ tvok charge of Meeuavalia.

That wus early in vuly. Un the twel'th
of August, to the hour, aisther McCran an
Misther O'Marn with him, both of thewm
havin' joined tog:ther at the Strabane Junc-
tion, was drives up til tne door on Paady
Boyle's car, ol Gienties, an 1 give them
coad mille failte, both. Misther Mciran
stopped ai §iat day, en over-night; an’ we
waiked O Maru roun’ a part ol the shootin’
an' from the top of the hill g.ve bhim a lvok
aL most ot it. Lhrue, he dida't know much
about grouse or game fowis—but he wouldn't
be tired boastin’ about the daith an de-
struction he viten wrought among the vrows
an’ ?ll&obn

‘promlncd. if be could only manage to

look level along the barrel ol a gun, I
mighty soon initiate him intil the mystheries
0: lrouw-klm‘n'.l un;"hea tmnklcwzoh:n
pigeons purtiklerly silly chiid's play alther’.
¢ ‘Red Poocher' niver crossed wan of our
lpa while we wor in his hearin’. But Mjsther
McCran, afore he leit went intil the pous
barravks in Ardhara, an’ read them a loctaur

about the red filla, un’ let them know be
hould them responsible If they let that high-
way robber an' cut-throat come slouchin
atoun’ his lan’ wanst more. ‘Lhe sergeant
of polis promised that a bec wouldn't buiz

in all Meenavalla that saison but there
wouidn't a polisman at its lug makin' a
note of it. astisther mcCrun lala on me us

many diractions as would make a disonary—
an' then he went off contented. -

“I was plottin’ in me own mind bow 1'd
k:? Misther U Mara trom hearin tell of the
Red Poocher, an’ & purty tckiesome parabie
it was—baekase eviry man an’ his mother
standin’ within twinty miie of ground bad
Meenavalla an' the Red Poocher coupied
together un the tip of thelr tongue. HBut, 1
might well 'a’ saved meself the throuble, for
behould ye! the very second morning he
was there )l'loun% Edward Mughan's son
vimmy, who had been at the ofiice lookin
for an Ameriky letter from Francie mod
bliss the boy an” prosper him'), brought back
a letther addhressed to ‘Misther O'Mara of
Maith, mow shootin’ at Meenavalla’ An
when he opened it, I seen that he read it no
less nor four times over, an aither the fourth
readin’ calls upon me, an’ says he;

. .lan ye read* .

“‘1can, says 1, 'If ite prent or nice writin".

‘It's nicer writin' nor it's readin’,’ says
he, ‘so far as | can undherstan’ it. What
does it mane?’ s

“I tuk the letther out of his han' an’ read:

“'Dear MisinER O'MARA P Mastu: |
am told there's fina Shootin' to be got on
Moeenavalla this salson. 1'm comin ogna
us soon as | finish a big Englishman’s (ba
luck till him!) that I'm doin’ now. Yours
thruly, Tue RED Poocmenr,’ or words to
that effect.

“Feth, it tuk more nor a hop out of me.
This Red Poocher was the coolest scoundhril
I ever calculated upon. The cat, too, was
out of the bag at a jump. There wasn't
anything for it but make a clane breast of
the whole matther. An' 1 up an done it
An' when [ say that Misther O'Mara of Maith
stormed an' swore at both me masther an'
moself, I'm puttin’ the case as calm as 1 can
There wasn't a bad name in his -tumn:‘l}
that he didn't bang at both of us, an’ say
that as the divil made us he matched us

“I knew we were both In the wrnnx I as
well at the masther, for not layin’ a full pro-
gramme of the whole case afore him sarller
in the business; so 1 sat down an’' smoked till
O'Mara‘'s win' gave out, an' he could barg
an' abuse no longer n' then he ordhere
out wan of his men—he bad two men with
him-an’ a thrnﬁ. an' tuk me also, an’ niver
dhrew rein till he was ¢t the Ardhara polis
barracks.

“We went In, an' he K‘\‘n the letther intil the
sergeant of polis’s nds, an' demanded
thelr purtection Lie sergeant read it, an’
sayved it was dnced cool of the red willuin
surely. But he toul' Misther O'Mara all
the arrangements he had made for polis
pathrols to wateh Meenavalla night an’ dgy,
an' he sayed if, fremn wan end of the shootin’
to the other a frog jumped unknowupst, he'd
bae willin' to offer him his head on a sida dish
But, though the sergeant’s arrangements
was good un' very good an’ wouldn't Jet a
anipe sneak ebout on the sly, they weren't
hul? good enough to plaise Misther O'Mara,
who went g0 far as to demand that even two
polismen should for the nixt ten days liva
at the Meenavalla house.  An' to plaise hirm,
the sergeant sven give in to this

“From there he ﬁhrw off, an' away ta pay
his respects to, an’ have the counsgel an’ advion
of the young English bucks who had tuken
the neighborin’ shootin's, An', upon me

avy, ha sthrikes the six lads of them all con-
gregated In the house on the Carkir shoctin’,
ivery wan of them with g billy-ducks from
the Red Poocher in his fist—same as Misther
O'Mara had gct!

“But the English college chaps were an-
joyin' the thing rather. They saved they
wanted a good Irish adventure, an’ this
looked purty like the cominencement of
wan. 'l‘im_\' only wished to Heaven the Red
Poocher would be as good as his word, an’
came rlong, till they'd put & slug or two in
his tail to ballast him. They'd give half
their grouse, they said, for the excitement,
an’' they prayed God the red villain might
turn up. An’ when they foun' the state of
flusthrification O'Mara was in, an’ the elab-
arate arrangeigonts he'd teen makin' with
the polis for purtaction, they did laugh their
hearty skinful, I tell you.

“O'Mara he wasn’t more gor half-plaised
that they'd make so light of the thing, an’
of him.

““Tirae enongh till hallo, boys, when vez |s
out of the wood,” he says, ‘An’ them laughs
Jast, laughs best,'  All which set the English
lade off iy fresh kinks. .

“An’ when they I'arnt from Mirther O'Mara
that he was an egg-marchant from the County
Ma'th, an’ that ke hod bLig practice shootin’
crows an' plgeons, they went outside the
house in reliefs th aise themeelves of all thn
laughter was weightin’ their stomachs, an’
whirh they didn't want to laugh out inti]
his face

“Wall, O'Mara, he wished t» the Lord he
was eafely through with his shootin’, anyvhow

w0’ he didn’t care how soon he'd be finishad,
new that the dhread of that Poocher was
hangin’ like a rotten reof-tree over him. |

11 tedl you, oul’ fella,’ saye they at last
"t ve don't mind we'll give yea few days,
an' lower oevery wing on the lan' for ye
Faith. O'Mura jumped at it
“1 pon my word,’ stz he, ‘T'll not aisily
forget it if ye do’

“It was only an exthra bit of sport, come
chape, to them, an’ ther agraed, with a heart
an’ o halt —an’ toul’ him, moreover, that he
could aftherward, if he choose, come an'
amnuse himself gettin' in the way of their
guns, on their shootin's, though they couldu't
promise him neither K':"""D‘ nor crows, they
wor afeerd.  O'Mara himself foined them
in the laugh at this, for he was in purty good
hiumer now he seen he'd hyve but little to
dhread from the Ked Poocher

“Still he didn't slacken wan bitin his wateh-
fulness He arranged with the polis, that
every day the English lads ‘ud be helpin
him on Meanavalla lh'-\"g have to do thejr
pathrolin’ upon_the lands of the collego
chnps, lest the Red Poocher would step in,
on the grand opportunity, an’' not laive a
kickin' thing upon thair grounds. But, in all
cnses he ordhered, as afore, that two polis
should stay day an’ uight by his own plaoce,
an' ait an' dhrink in his own house

“He likewise planned that me an’ his own
two men should take the l.m.\(‘o-ru of fowl
nightly inti Glegties, to the railway station,
an' have them shipped. He'd lend me a
his men and his convevanoce, also to the Englis
chaps to carry In theirs, further on; an’ they
cotld, for safety's sake, add one or two of their
men to the contingent

“From all the storjes,’ 88z he, "I'm tould
of the Red Poocher, we can't be too cautious’

“ ‘Faith, yer right,’ says the college chaps
winkin' tha wan at the other.

I'he very nixt mornin' the whole six of
them, with three of their men an’ O'Mara
an’ wan of his men, an’ meself, was on Meens«
valln bangin’ awny like a rajiment of Jarmins
in the war  They wor all purty fatr sRots
the college chaps: an’” Misther O'Mara himse]
seain’ that he was only used at tumblin pigeons
' crows, didn’t do at all 20 badly, an’ give
the bucks g deal less laughin’ than they ox.
peetad, an odd time he conthrived to get wun
of the lads right {n line of hisfire, whiehialwaye

ive five of them a hearty laugh of course
"m' generally he went wan betther nor the
the man who could tire at a mouse an' hit
A mountaln

“Afther the dozen of us were on the lan'
throe days ye might catch all the grouse we
lett livin' by puttin’ salt og their tails  Every
evenin', too, r.ﬂﬂ“ an’ the reat of the escort
tuk off the day's buggin’, for the Glenties
railway station  An’ {is mesell was nownys
sorry to go the same journey, beknse Dan
twan of O'Mara's men) was the best sowl
In the Wurri, ab favo: =t us pass Jdimmy
Kinny's publie house without we'd go {n an'
wet our whistla, An' he'd give us two or
three dhrinks, no less, afore he'd let ys ot
O'Mara’'s other man Tarance, was a grumpy,

rowln’, good-for-nothin’ dog-in the-manger

ind of a davii that wonldn't ax ye had ye o
mouth on ye {f yo thravelled with him from

Cork to Christmas, an’ begrydged seein’
Dan  thraitin®, moreover  He'd not go intil
Jimmy Kluny's with s, whether we stayed

& minute or an hour, but "ud remain danglin’
his heeals over the Qaskets of game, an’ countin’
the stars to keop himeelf warm till we's conme
out again. An" then Dan tuk us in to see
it Jlmm{ Kinny was still alive on _our way
back. Them was pleasant evenings, I tell you

“An’ for ten days this kind nrthlnn went
on dekase O'Mara tuk meself an’ his own
two men to help wead the game out of the
threa shootin's of the college chaps. An'
we had always wan or two, of ma;

A

more
for he run the
the lads used 1o enjoy,
:.:':'cu Mars aoln hovm A:u lu;nw-n‘ the
@ gone sulesy ofi, he quickly loy! terror
o?lno Red Poocher, an' hadn t the gaost of
anowher curse ieit in his liver for thay scoun-
dhril, It didn'veeem w give hun wan ol of
consarn whether the nd’oun ‘ud come in an’
carry off every wing on hus RelghDour s an's.
?; e:u:‘t_—uu 59 tuey upcasted il Liw, bau-
(1

“‘Och well,' he'd say, ‘Its each man cry
when his own cow's sick.

“But for tnat part the sorra much cousarn
did the Ked Foocuer give any of the lads,
«poc_inlly wheu they seen he didn’'t turn up
dugin’ the nrst four or tive days. An’ they
were more por half sorry he didn’t, an' give
O'Mara a good round mouthful or twoe of
cu for Lein’ so deuced purtikler, with his
polis pathrols an’' polis guards. An’ there
was small doubt but it was tnis kept the
rascal off,

“Many's the bit of a debate they all had
about how the Ked Poocher would 'a’ been
likely to have gone to work, if he had ventured
on tne lan’, an' how they’d have nonplu
him Ail :ot hold of himy, an' the way they'd
have larked Lim, an’ played him like a cat
u\,{aht a mouse, afore marchin® him into
Ardhara polis barracks with a yard of rope
decoratin® his peck. They would have had
the dickens's own gay time with the bu&.
there was no manner of doubt, if he'd only
been foolhardy onou’h to let his shadow fall
on a dalsy on wan of their lands, But they
wor all agreed—an’ Misther O'Mara with
them —that the red rascal had method in
his windness, an’ if he was within a big radius
‘l)t'o them lhe bad n:k purtickler good care to

Yery low an sing very, very small,

“Well, ori the last night of the shootin' we
had a regular big Jollification, all hands of us,
I tell yo. An' poor divil, the Poocher
would have found his ears burnin’ if he had
been within un{ sort of ralsonable distance
of us—bhekase, there's no doubt of it we joked
a fair share at his expense. An’ amall blame
to us, seein’ he made such an impudently
bould start writin® his threatenin' notices to
all hands, as if he was goin’ to do the dickens-
an'-all, an’ walk right over all of our heads.

“Far intil the night—or intil the mornin'—
the spree run; an'--I'm half ashamed to
tell it, but the thruth's the thruth-—every
man lay where he fell, The English cha
knew how to get round a quart of Irish whis-
key about as well as if they had been broken
to it when they were on suckin' bottles, but
they give in. An' when I give in meself
Misther O'Mara .an’ Dan, an' Tarance seom
as fresh as a May mornin’, bad luck till then,

“The sun was purty high in the sky, nixt
day. when we shouted an' shuk up, An’
when we got our eyes opened, an' some of
our senses back again hould ye, waan't
it the sergeant himself of polis an’' a band
of bis men was standin’ over us,

*'Well, what's the row, now? says we,
when we seen this army crowdin’ the kitchen,

“‘Nothin',' says the m.:nnt himbelf of
the polis, with a heavy sigh, ‘only the Red
Poocher, be hanged to him! /

“‘What?” says wan of us; ‘an’ ‘what?
says all of us, jumpin’ for our firearms. ‘The
Red Poocher! Hurron! show us him, ser-
goant, avie, till we get the chance of a shot at
him,’ anlvery mothar'ssowlbruk for the doore

“Arrah,’ sava the fergeant, ““to pot with
yez for blatherin' ediots  Stand yer grounds
till I ax ye wan question— Has ln" of yea
got any returns or replies from the gamne
yer has sent off””

“No, none of them had  For the past three
or four days they had sent a measenger to
the office, an’ then damned the London man
for not bein’ prompter in replyin’ an’ sendin
chncrzh' ,

s ought a8 much,’ sez the Bergeant.

* ‘What the dickens do ye mane?' says they,

“‘Are all of yez here?' sez the Sergeant

“*All of us?’ says they, lookin’ reun’, an;
thryin' to count wan another- 'Barrin’,
-"yu they, ‘Misther O'Mara an’ his two men,
They must hive been afoot earller, an
sthrolled back to Meenavalla*

“‘Oh, indeesd,’ says the Sergeant "z"-.
indeed was just thinking they tuk a
rather early sthroll this mornin’.  There
was a little note from him, informin’ me as
much, dhropped at the barrack doore, this
mornin’, an' advisin’ me to come an' look
afther yez, or ver would bhe apt to overs
sleep verselves, an' miss the early worm [
callad by Meenavella house just to satisfy
meself, an’ [t's as lone as anshint abbey
Hara's a nota | picked up on the table here
when I come in-['m thinkin' that's the
names of the six of yoz on the cover of |t
Purty well sddressed, anyhow " " '

“With their mouths open 3o ve might turn
vor fist in them, ap’ their six pairs of eves
like bow-windles in o castle, they had the
note tore open in half-a-}iffy, an’ {very man
of the six let out of him a curse 'ha might
kill a erow in a crab-trea—for the note waa
something like this

“'Misther O'Mara of Maith presents his
compliments an’ hopes the six nice bright
cliver young Englishmen ja well as he'd
wish them, an' as full of self-coneait as iver,
He {8 very sorry he has bean called off sud-
dint, for he should have liked much more of
their improvin' company. But if his good
friends wouldn’t mind callin’ roun’ hy his
egg-store In the County Maith, on their way
home to their dear mothers iu England, he
promises them plenty of pinkin' at pigeons
an' orows, Yours thruly,

“Inr Rep PoocmeRr.'*

1 eaid, after a while, “May 1 ask you one
guestion, Tomas Dhu?”

“Throt it sut quick, an’ be dorie with it,*®
between whiffs of his freshly lit pipe,

“Didn’t those F,nr!mhmnn themanlves tack
on the proper labels on the hampers beforn
they sent tham off?”

‘r'id [ tell you that while Dan was makin'
the rest of us merry In Jimmy Kinny's, Tar-
ance the growler remalued without to keep
omm: of the stars?®

*Oh"

UNEXPECTED C(USTOMER.

AN

A Jeweller Who Thought He Was Dealing With
a Wayback Pearl Huater.

From the Nashiill

*They wera ordinary looking eountrys
mon, attired in the up-river country fashlon,
and would have begy gassed unnoticed by
the casua! observer,” said a well-known
travelling man to-day In speaking of a group
of countrymen whom he met on a train en
routa fromn Memphis a few days ago. “but,”
continned the travelling man, “l was at-
tracted to them by their conversation, and
g0 joined in and heard a good story

“1 learned that the men were pearl hunters
from De Kalb county, and they had been
in Arkansas prospacting

“Ope of the men, who sesmed to be the
leadar, said he was a poearl dealer, and had
bean for vears, but there was nothing about
his general gpprarance to indicate thut he
wae }miin,«rﬂ of wealth, and this was no
doubt the prime reason for his being able
to play the unsaphigficawsd couaesy = ** Y

“As 1 have said, the mean bhad been in
Arkansas, where they fishad u(, o few
pearls, and, in passing through Maemphis
thonght thay would try the market in dis-
wsing of & few of them. They chanced
t. o into A Jewalry store llWllmi by a fat,
slosk-looking man, evidently thoroughly
acouainted with the ways of the world

\h conntry acquaintances sidled up to
this inan and asked if ba waonld liks to bny a
pearl.  The man was willing, and nv friend
showed him a very protty specimpen, for
which he wantad a couple of hundred dallnrs

Oh, no,’ suid the jewsller, ‘that's too
mnch, [ coult not think of baying vt such
a nrice.” And h} way of enmplasis he sanid
Yo had a muech handsower pearl for which
he only asked 300, He prodnced his gem,
ind vy eountry friend exnmined it carefully
and nsked the German several times if he reallv
would take 330 fur it The jeweller assured
himm that was all he asked and would =ell it
to him for that amonnt,

‘Al right,’ sald the countryman, placing
tha pearl in his mouth and drawing (romn his
wallet a roll of bills, m'mfmr ont 8300 and
throwing it on the counter with the remark
that be would take it

“The jeweller at ance turned pale and began
a protest that he was joking, but the country-
man wes fine, and then the jawe lor said tha
pearl was not his, bat was |aft with hun to he
inld on commission, Yhe countryioan said
he was not responsibhle for that, ns it was a
gestion hetween the jeweller and his cliont

“The  jewsiler then grow indignant and
thrratened ta have the sountryman arrested
ard did send out for a polleeman, but ny
friond waited for the oMeer and stated his
alde of the case. The oMeer dochined to
make the arrest, and then the counteyrman
sent one of his partners ont after A Inwver
to whom be atated his casy, and the lawver
demanded that the fewellor have hiy colient
arrestead, but ha hasitated, and after a brief
conenltation with the o®ewr decided to drop
the matter, pay the lawver his fee of 310 and
gathered in hix 8300, which up to  this time
was lving on the eonnter untoyched,

“The countryman laaehed as he finished
his story, and toldl me that he was goine to
Neow York, where he expectad to sell s
pearl for at least 82,000 or £ 000, if he chanced
to Aind & mian who wanted just that kind of a
[vmrt I do not know *he valne of odoarls,
nit that one was a heauty, and a my eountry
friend is evidentlv wp on pearls | had no
reason to donht the correctness of the value
he placed upon ir.”

His Protestation In Vain,

Fram the Philadelphia Times
‘1 don't beliove you love me a bit,” sobbed
his wife
“But | do, darling - -
‘Don't tell me. 1t's unnatural vou should
No man could love a woman who wears such

ald Lats as 1 da’

Harner

A SPINSTER'S BAGOF BONDS,

GENTLEMAN GEORGE TELLS OF MNIS
PARTING FPRON SMITHERS.

Clue to a Fertune Given by & Blue Blotter—Trap
Lald for Mus Crole and Her Securities
—Gontleman George Chaages His Plans
—A Valedictory From Ilil-used Smithers.
From the Note q-ad Gentleman George

In the leisure of my lattor days, | purpose
writing a philosophical monograph on the
centri ugal forco of money. TlLe data at
my disposal are so abundant that the univer-
sality of the law, that money in the hands
of A spondthrift seeks to flee at u speed pro-
portioned to the square of the amount, must
be conceded by all; but of that anon. Suf-
floe 1t now to say 1hat an instance which I
shall then quote brought myself and Smithers
from a state of temporary afluence to one 8o
bounded by difiiculties that something had
to be done, and without delay.

In such a erisis, 1 am resourceless. My
nature, essentially emotional, requires life,
light, activity, scopa, as evidenced by costly
wines and cigars, rare viands and beautiful
forms, to attain its tull bloom. It lies torpid
under a frost: and so | consume mysell with
rage like a bear in winter quarteérs.

Adversity, on the othor hand, is a spur to
Smithers. Thrown.as a child on the mercy
of the world, and 1 don't know a harder pave-
ment, he hustles instinctively like a vaga-
bond dog. 1, thorefore, was not surprised
that he was absent most of the time, but ob-
serving, at length, that he left early every
morning with a regularity as admirable as
it was unusual, | summoned up sufficlent
affability to ask what he was doing.

“Wukkin',” hs replied, “a cleanin’ brasses
and sweepin’' ut snipes from the main of-
floes of the Paragon Telegrap’ Comp’ny.®

“You focl,” 1 growled; for I realized that he
couldn’t make enough at any such work to
keep us In the necossary oigareste, tysay
nothing of the luxury food

“Saftly, Jarge, "he remonstrated. “1 don't
say, remember, that my employment ain't a
sutterfuge. Felks scem to have the (dea
that the telograp’ is so common nowadays
that the sindin' of a deapatoch means no
more’'n a new babby. That's right, too,
for the most part: but thim that's sint in
early marn or late at night have ginerally
somethin’ big behind, somethin’ that might
ease us along, Jarge, In our prisint stuck-
fast condi'tun; and that's why 1 accepted a
men'ul posit'un, *

“Why didn't you take a night Job?" I asked
lazily, “and save your morning rest?”

“Boouz,” explained Smithers, as he set
forth to his new vocation, “becuz they puts
fresh new blotters on the dosks in the marg-
ing, which be night are crossed and recrossed
beyond interpretstun *

As I had nothing to do but think, itdidn’t take
me long to understand this rather entgmatical
reason, and so [ was quite prepared, one
evening. when Smithers placed the lamp on
our little shaving etand and then held In
front of the mirror a blue blotter with but
one impression on it. In a spelling-out way,
peculiurly his own, he read from the reflec-
tion as follows:

“Will meet you on arrival of noon train
Thursday unless you wire to tha contrary
to-morrow J P Ouncame ®

*There's nothing very definite In that,”
I objected, “I know J. P Oldcamp, of course,
as one of the safest family lawyers in the
States but It may be his wife he's going to
meet ”

“Or some odder man's wife,” added Smith-
ers with a grin, “but in this partic’lar instincts
it happens he was moved by needer duty nor
inclinatun. You res, I noticed, Jarge, that
while he was a writin’ the telegrap’, he kep’
reforrin' to a latter which he stowed away
in his left side cut pocket Wery well, thin:
whin he got t'roo, I follered him igto a car,
and while he burried hisself in a newspaper
I busied myself with that same cut pocket
And so arter a Uttla I moved acrost the aisle,
and read the letter right under his nose.  The
car had been fllin' up all this time, but jest
the same [ muanaged to sneak into a seat on
his right and slip the stiff back into his cut,
without his ever knowip' it had been gone

*Of coorse, with sech a hurried readin’,
I didn't git more'n the gist, and that wasa

good deal, too, bein' as it was a woman's
letter  But these are tho essent'al facks,
as | digested thim in me mind  Miss Martha
Crole of Medura Is comin’ to town Wwith a
bagful of negot'able bonds, part of the es-
tate of her diseased father, which she wants
Ly'ar Oldcamp to conwert into specie and
odder registered securitins.  And she never
geen him afore, nor he her: but each was
recommended to the edder by mutooal frinds.”

1 would have matched mye<slf in those good
days at grasping an opportunity against all
comers. 8o, without further discussion,
we set about evolving a plap. We agreed
that Smithera should go at once to Medura,
wire Mr Oldeamp in Miss Crole's name that
that lady counld not come for a week, &and
then follow her to town on Thursday, so as
to point her out to me on arrival: and that I,
{n the character of the lawyer, should meet
her with a carriuge, as if to escort her to iy
ofilee. Of course, we had to assume that
Smithers would pick up enough money on
the way for current expenses, and that |
would be able not only to get awav with the
bonds but also to get away from Miss Crole;
but iu gll such adventures something must
be left to that inevitable element of chance
which alone pravents chess from being suo-
ceasfully played by machinery

1 had drossed myself that Thursday morn-
ing in sober garments, softeging my natural
distinetion into a grave dignity; and so, no
doubt, imoressed the gateman as a coun-
sellor learned in the law jwhen, on my raye
ing I wished to meet a lady cliont, he passed
frid oW "OAT AL Attty c s The-tvaty sumived
with promptness and 1 had picked out Miss
Crols, even before advised by Smithers's
thignib, as she came mincing down the path-
way in froat of kim

A lady of uncertain nge was she, not averse
to adventitious aids to youthfulnes 7 b=
sorved that she simperad as if from hahit,
a =ign as encouraging as a lag of truce be-
fore the firing of a gun Her simper sald
to the world, "1 am walting, love, for thea ™
as plainly ae did the ballad which doubtless
had a permanent placa on her ptano

But a no less puportant matter than the
eapture of the bonds themselves diverted
mv attention from a sublective study of
character. Miss Crole carried a amall satchel
of alligator sk.n; Swithers, who had gone
away luggageloss, yow sported a bag of like
appearance agd make The schems, which
he had not only contrived but also rendered
practicable, was at once ovident te me. 1
hastensd to present myself to the lady as
Lawver Oldeamp

‘1 hardly expected to see so young a man,”
she sald with an approving glance

‘Ah, madam,” 1 =ighed, “I feel my yvears
when boside you;” and in that very moment
1 believe my conguest was made

I profferad my arm, on which she leaned
caquettishly  In my free hand [ bora the

satchel  Down the platform we prooeeded

to where the carringe awaited  Smithers
|,y,-<=n] close bohind, he tried to pass he
etumbled and jostlad against me  In that

instant of confusion the Interchange was
made and 1 had the pleasure of sesing him
dart around the corner with the bonds n
his undisputed possession

The next stap was for me to get rid of Misy
Crole and then ho, for the pleatant lund of
Already 1 had framed an exouse
while

shadows!
for leaving her ig the walting room
1 sent an important despatch, when, to my
dismay there at the very door, stood Mr
Oldeamp eyeing each passonger of the gen.
tlor sex with palpable anxlety

In a flash 1 underatood the cause of his
presance  Smithers, who had  besn  so
vastly clever as to steal a letter and then
return it, had yet not been clever enough
to slip it into the same pocket -a trifling
varlance, which be had neglected to point |

on the platform a half bour Lefore,

One has to think rapidly in such an emer-
gency. 1 might, it is truo, leave Miss Crole
in the station, and then make a break for
our room, were by this time both Smithers
and the bonds were awaiting me. But {t
was morally certain that her distress on my
not roturning within a few moments would
attract attention, with the result that she
would come under Mr Oldcamp’s protection
while I would have the detective on my trao't
What ohanot, then, would there be of nego-
tiating the bonds. even if we made our escape,
with every banker In the country notifted?
Our one resource must be some desperate
fence who would screw out & pittance not
worth dividing.

Dividing? Aye, there was the rub. FEven
In the stress of this quandary, with Miss
Crole looking inquiringly in my face, the
regretful thought kept recurring that I was
not working for myself alone, that even
if I suocceoded Smithers must have a share
in the booty. Was thers not some scheme
whereby I might secure a title to those bonds
whioh nobody would dare dispute? Suppose I
should manage to restore them to Miss Crole,
under circumstanoss which would add grat-
ftude to her vory ewvident liking’ Why, In
such a graclous light, my many personal
advantayges would make me absolutely Ir-
resistible to her

Of conrse & wile, and especislly an elderly
wife, would be @ hindwannoe and a clog to a
wan >f spirit; but then a man of spurit would
just us eurely shake ¥ & hindernnoe and clog.
But Bmithers—how about him? To restore
the bonds 1 must cheat If not betray him.
IMast Smithers! who cured? He had fumbled
his part, ho must taks the consequences.
I should look out for myself, as any practical
inan would.

“I “og your pardon,” 1 said, suddenly
rousing from 10y brown study, “I was hesl
tating botwoen businesa and pleasurs, and
pleasure has cbnquered. let business go
hang, | say; I cant spare a second of my
time with you, espec'ally as | have an ex-
planation to make and a favor to crave.”
\With that [ helpad Miss Crole Into the car-
riage, instructad the driver to go around
the park until further notice, épranyg in beside
her, and then off we went.

1 am not sure of just what explanation
and favor | had In my mind, but I certainly
did not contemplate the audacious courso
which @ moment later 1 was forced toadopt
Through a habit which we all have, I looked
behind me and out of tha little window, The
sight was most distressigg. A cab was un-
questionably followinr; and in that cab were
Mr. Oldeamp and the detective, While 1
hesitated in the station they had compared
notas and wore now Intent »n closer knowl-
edge. [at them advise Miss Crole of their
suspicions before I could explain them In
advanno, and all was lost, The case de-
manded desperate romedies, [ tried them,

“Can true love offend beyond pardon?®
I began; and then answered that intoresting
quastion in the negative, 1 went on to say that
1 long bhad worshipped her, unknown and
from a distance, kept from her acquaintance
by doalgning rolatives; and thas, learning
by chance of her journey, I adopted the harm-
loss anhtorfuge of personating her lawyer,
simply to express my undying devotion, 1
devotion which asked nothing in return
oxcopt o defend and serve lLer, After all,
I declared, the waogst done was but a half-
hour's delay. The man should driv» at once
to Mr, Olcamp's oMoes if ahe insisted. and
then we would part forever: I, with the ines-
tirahle memory of having met her face to
face; and she with the knowledge which no
good woman, howover conrted, however
beantiful, could despise, that somewhore in
the hroad world there was a heart beating
humbly vet lovally for her. And soon and
on, & 13 Claude Melnotte at his worst,

She made no outery for an lmmediate re-
turn, the poor old thing, but after glancing
doubtfully, shyly, hopefully, into my fa-e,
murmurad that she could not understand,
that it was all too strange.  Under such en-
enocouragement [ moved closer, overturning
the satchel, as I did so In my simulated
zoal It burst open; tha contents fell out, a
neat package enough, but not the package
Misa Crols had made of her bonds; so of
course she soreamed that «he had been robbed

In an instant 1 was at her feet, soothlang,
antreating, protesting that now was the time
for me to prove my love; that I already sus-
peoted the thief, and that it would go hard if
1 did not recover her property and bring
hira to justice  And then | went of to ex-
plain how I had noticed a stoop-shouldered,
red-nosed man get off of the very train on
which ehe arrived, with a satchel similar to
ler own, and make huste out »f the station
Had ahe not sean him on the journey? Why,
yas, she remembered; a man of that descFlp-
tion had called at her house only the day
before, and annoyed the mald with all sorts
of impertinent questions, and it did seem
that he had passed through Lher car

That settled it, | declarnd, he had doubtlesa
managad to lenrn just what sort of satchel

she would carry; had procured oue just like |

{, and then made a substitution on the train,
Ob, tha unepeakable villaln, gloating, no
doubt. aver his craft. let him beware lest
he bo brought to a reckoning with honest
Maurice Ruthven' And then, without fur-
ther ado, I pulled tho strap and ordered the
driver to make all spead for the ofMce of
Lawyer Oldeamp

“Remembor,” sald [ to Mise Crole as wo
alightad, "I am Maurice Ruthven, an old
friend, who happenad to mest you at the sta-
tiop,” sand though she did not reply I knew
Y could’ prrupon hen
up the stairs to the offfice, 1 with difMeulty
keeping my face straight as T thought of the
amazement of Mr Oldcamp and the detec-
tive behind ma

Well, explanations were made on all hands,
and most satigfactorily, too  Vouched for
by Miw Crole, I rose triumphant over the
vague guapicions against me to become the
ruling: spirit in diseussing the best way to
recover the bonds and bring the thief to his
deserts 1t was | who brought Mr Old-
cnmp to identifying Smithers as the man
who had sat next to him in the car and whose
cogduct had put him on guard It was |
who suggested that if the dotective went
to Medura, he could doubtless find evidence
that &mithers had not only purchased the
satchel but also sent the false telegram to
the lawyer It was [, finally, who, having
firzt esplained that my experience in tha army
and with the recruiting stations in the city
had made me famillar with many rough
characters, expressed the confidence that 1
conld bring Smithers to fome rendezvous
with the bands, if only my ageney in the mat-
ter waus lkept secret. And so at length it
was decided according to my will; and each
went about his allotred task

Of course, men working together in con-
stant complicity must have some rude sort
of code to enable them to meet when sepa-
rated by adverse  clroumstances I sent
Smithers a single word, the following day,
whieh brought him to an East Side saloon,
whers he was captured with the bonds in
his possession. The cnse against hig was
conclusive: hiz cnly hope lay in the mercy
of the Court, a hope which & dozen records
of conviction rendered vain

Two months passed and I married Miss
Crole She blushingly gave me, with her
hand, the bonds as a dowry

I will eonvert them inty cash, my dear,”
I said, “which T will invest after due deliber-
ation

“Whatever V"l do will be right, Maurice,”
she very properly replied

A nlee woman, we!l trained for wifely sub-
mission by long years of arid spinsterhood
I vow, were | not constitutionally opposed
to matrirgony as a peruanent state, I would

cAnd as we praceaded -

| inastock of iron

| feet on the fender

have it taken down in summer
| been walting for some frignd to eome in heie

‘ask to have no more usesifish and devoted
& companion. Wherover she s, may she
come to her reward. : \

We were waiting In the station for our
traln to start that wedding Journey,
which was destined, glas, to an abrupt close,
when ocuriosity led me to a little group of
men. They were gazing in open-eyed won-
d>r at Smithers, linked to An ofMocer and en
route for prison. A few que. words and
a quieter tip procured from the deputy &
moment apart in which to ask my old com-
rade whether 1 could be of any service

“Excuse me, Jarge,” replied Smithers,
with a dignity not uabecoming “It's wot
the t'row-down 1 kick aginst. Ivery man
to his natur’, 'n yours has allus been more
brash than square. It's not the five-specker
I'm takin' ¢dsr; I hopes like anny ud ler
old lag 1 &in do my bit without tarnin’ a hair,
But to t'ink that while 1 was In the pig you
wudn't sind in to me & bunch of canned stuff
or even a row of plugs; that broke my fat’,
Jarge, Into bits too small for subsekent
minces’, May you not come to wuss luck
for it, that's all 1 say." And with a shri g
of disdain he rejcinad his custodian

It was too bad J had lost a friend and
incurred an ill omen through lack of a single
expenditure. I ought to have been more
politie, knowing as I did, how men of his
olass prize any such attention: but really,
in the stress ¢f social [ mn.tlon , forerunning
80 notable an event ve my wedding, I had had
no time to even think of Smithers.

1800 AND STARVE TO DEATA."

The Year Without a Summer, Barriag What
Little There Was in December,

From the Boaton Daily Globe.

There are few persons now living who
recolloct the year 1816, but European and
American data represent it as having been
phenomenal in almost every particular.
In New England the year went by the name
of “eighteen-hundred-un-starve-to-death,”
and the summer months are known In history
as “the cold summer of 1516," so remarkable
was the temperature.

The sun's rays seemed to be destitute
of heat and all nature was clad in a sable
hue. Men and women became frightenod
and Imagined that the fire in the syn was
belng rapidly extinguished, and that the
world would roon come to an end. Min-
Isters took the plionomenon for the text of
their sergions, and pseudo-scientific men
talked of things they knew not of, while the
fanatics took advantage of the occasions
to form religious organizations.

The winter of 1815-10 was very oold In
Europe, but comparatively mild in this coun-
try, and did not In any way indicate the severe
weather that soon prevailed. Even the
almanacs were silent, and although the usual
indications, "about now look out for cold
weather,” or “this {8 a good time for spow”
were entered in the regular portions of the

book devoted to the winter predictions,
those used for chrnnlcllnf the pleasanter
months had no such alarming warnings.
January was mild, 0 much so that for
days the people allowed their fires t» go
out, as artificial heat made the bulidings
unoomfortably warm This pleasant weather
was broken by a savers cold snap in February,
but this low temperature passed in a few days
and a wermer condition, similar to the month
yrevious set in. March “came in like a lion,
ut went out like a lamb * There was nothing
unusual in the climatic conditions of the
month which differed from those gener-
ally found in the windy season April was the
advance cqrud of this strange freak in tem-
varature. The oarly ¢ays were warm and
right, but as the montli drew to a close the
cold Increased untl] it ended In fce and snow
and a very low temperature To those who
delighted in balmy May days and loved to
watch the budding flowers the May of 1818
was a bitter disappointment. True, buds came
but so did the frost, and one night laid ail
vagatation a blackened waste Corn wga
kiliad, and the fleld had to be made ready
for another planting, but the poogle's aston-
tahment weas couplete when they found
lqn formed to the thicknoss of helf an inch In
tha pools June, the “month of roses” was
this vear a month of loe and deaclation. The
“oldest inhabitant” waas surpri for pever
before had the meroury sunk so low in th
tube In these latitudes In the last month o
spring  Frost, lee and snow weére common
Almonst every green thing that had taken ad-
vantgge of g few warm days to develop was
killed and :Jrlnu- kinds of fruit were nearly
all destroy One day the beantiful rnow
fell to a depth of ten Inches in Vermont, soven

inohes in Maine and three inches in Massa-
ohuestts and cantral New York Matters
wers beginning to ba interasting People

were undeclided whethar to spend the winter
{n the South or at the scashore and monntaine
One day the latter resorts were desirable
and tha next wonld decide in faver of the
former, but on the whole the Southern ol 'me
was rrwfcrrﬁd
Ju{ was sccompaniad hy frost and iee,
and those who selahrated the glorfous Fourth
“not wisely hut too well” found an abundance
of {ce handy for immediate vse the next
moraing It was not very thick, not more
than one-sixteenth of aa inch, hut it was fce,
and ! caused the good peaple of New England,
New York and some seotions of Pernsylvania
to look grave That month Indian corn was
destroyed in all but the most favored loca-
tions, and but a small quantity ucjpod
to such

Surely August would Put an on
eold weather, but the farmers as well as
botal proprietors were doomed to disap-

‘mintmnm The midsummer month was,
f possible, more cheerless than the days
already passed. Tos formed even thicker
than it had done the month before and oora
was 80 badly frozen that It was out for fodder
&nd almost every green plant in this country
ns well as Europe was frozen Papers re-
ceivad from England stated that the year
1518 would ba remerobored by the genersation
thon living as a year in which there was no
suminer

What littla corn ripened in the unexposed
States was worth almost its weight in sliver,
and farmers were compellad to provide
thamseives with corn grown in 1813 for the
aeed they used in the spring of 1417, This
soad never cost so much, being difficult o
get aven at 85 per bushel

The Inst month of summmer was usherad in
bright and warm, and for two weeks the now
almost frozen people began to thaw out. It
wns the mildest weather of the year, and Just
as the inhabitants got fairly to appreciate
it old Boreas and Jack Frost came along and
whitened and hardened everything in their
ath. On the 18th ice formed a quartar of an
neh thick and wintar clothing that had been
tatd awvay for-a fuv-drln-.vn AgaA b'.mu’h!
forth and wrapped round shitering hiynanity
By this time the people had given up all hopes
of again seeing the flowers bloom or hearin
the birds sing and began to prepare for a hura
winter

October kept up the reputation of its prede-
omagors, a8 there was o-narrnl( a day that
the thermometer registerad higher than ?u
degrees.  November was algo extremely ocold
and rleighing was good the first week of the
month, but strange to relate, Decemubor
was the mildest and most comfortable month
of the entire year, a condition which led
many paople to beliave that the seasons had
changed about

Of couree, the cold spall sant breadetuffs
to an unheard-of price, and {t was impos=<ihla
to obtuin for tahle use many of the common
vegetablea, as they were required for seed
Flour sold in 1917 in the eities for $13 par bar-
ral, and the average price of wheat Yn Eng-
land was 07 shillings per quarter,

COOLER IN A COAL STOVE.

A Dey Street Merchant's Sarprise for His
Friends on a Hot Day,

There are storehoures in narrow streets
downtown where the dust seems to have come
td stay.  In one of these places in Doy street
The proprietor is one of the
old school merchauts of New York and has |
not deemed it nocessary to keep up with the
Almost at the front door stands
an old-fashioned coal stove red with rust

The proprietor aat in front of this stove on
one of the hottest dayas of last week, with his

. A friend went in and
askead him If he wasn't hot enough without
sitting before a recollection of leat

‘I suppose.” sald the propristor, “you are
like evervbody else who looks in hers and
sae; this old stove. You wonder why 1 don't
I have just

procession

and take & crack at the dear old relie

Thereupon  the proprietor opened
rusty door.  Inside was a cooler nnd
bedded in the mashed fce was a esld bottle
Extra glosses were ordered and there the
two old friends sat and exchanged recollecs
tiona of business in other days, forgetting
that the city was aweltoring

“It heats an elsctrio fan,” sald the proprietor
as he had another bottle placed in the cooler
“When I look at that old stove, I know it
contains something cool and deliclous It
{s a wort of rule of my own on the principle
of cancellation. [t is astonishing how miich
satisfaction one can get out of a thing ilke
this, when one has to stick downtown elght
hours on a hot day. And the pleasure |
have in springing it as a surprise on fellows
like you more than pays for the ice,*

the

ime-

ASTO SOME OYSTER SIELLS,

TRE ANERICAN SAID HE ATE THEY
AND BRITISNERS BELIEVED Jiy.

Coafessed Three Months Later That He Carrteq
OfF Shells in His Pocket, bat They Wouldn'y
Belleve Him-—Not 86 Easy to Fool Londug
People About America Now,

“The English people, or at least aa my-
of them us we wmeet about London, ure t;::
ginning to know us,” said the returned -4y
eller. “Stories of wild red Indians on Mgy
hattan Island and buffalo hunts in the “,1
Jacent territory don't go any more  Fir ..'.,
or twenty years ago you could staf ‘e v._q,:';
any kind of a yarn, if the scene wus laid ia
the United States and the actors wore Amopia
caps. Now you are apt to get laughed ot (2
you spring any dime novel stories orn .
average man in the street.

“Once when I was in London on & businoa,
trip 1 was seized with a great longing fop
oysters. Visions of them broilad, rteaned
and on the half hell, such &5 1 used 1o oy
in New York, Baltimore and Wuehing: '
haunted me every time 1 sat down to 4 10
but none of them ever appeared on the tap
English friends assured me that I could ges
them if I only went to the right place, Lut [
never succeeded in getting any of thess men
to give me the address. Omne day I sturtey
out to find an oyster house on my own bk

“In the Strand I found what I was looking
for. It was a typical London eating house,
but the sign 'Oysters in every style’ reminded
me of home. 1 entered und, as & !
ordered a dozen on the half shell  The waitap
who served me was as solemu as 4 Bihop,
The goysters he brought me were the sn.alles
and meanest looking bivalves 1 ever suw,
They had a shrivelled-up, forlorn look abe s
them that was not at all temupting end thera
was nothing in the taste of them to ren.rd
meo of the delicious Blue Polnt or the morg
robust Rockaway.

“When I had finished eating them I thoughs
it wouid b» a goou idea to carry awey the
shells to show to my friends at home. They
would serve as a warning to any one inteids
ing to cross the ocean against oysters as they
are rerved in England’s capital. Bo [ wiped
the shells dry with my napkin and slipped
them into my pocket.

When the solemn-looking waiter returned

to take the rest of my order he looked firs
atmy plate and (hmnt me. Then he lllncm]
about the floor on both sides of my chalr and
finally stooped and looked under the wble

“ "What's the trouble?" I asked languidly

. Bo! %udnn. sir,' he said, 'but what's be-
ocoma of the shells?"

“ ‘Do you mean the oyster shells? I asked
without any particular show of intereat,

* ‘Most certainly,” he returned again poking
his head under the table. "'Hit's most strange,
whatever has bacome u{,!heun.'

“ ‘Nothing ptrange about it,' I sald calmly,
T e hem!’ ho orled, bi bulgt

“‘Hate them! he cried, his eyes bu A
‘You must be joking, sir’ -

“'Not at all’ went on. ‘Everybody
in America, whsro I live, eats the shell as wel}
as the omter. In fact, In some of the States
then throw the oysters gway and eat the

?

"Le

feoler

shells alone. In Georgin they eat them with

rll%
“The walter's jaw dro and his ey
continued to bulfe. :p;‘;a 80 nuakr:a
that ot his orders mixed and brought me
the food intended for somebody else. Ho
f‘" ings straightened out after a while, bus
‘ho ook of dumb amazement never left his

ace,

“After I had saten the meal I glanced leisurely
around) and saw with surprise that neary
every in the place was fastensd on me,

he waiter who served r'no was talking to
the man at the desk,who, I afterward learned,
was the proprietor, and he was craning his
neck to get & look at me.

“‘It's the shells that's bothering them.'
1 said to myself. ‘Well, I'll keep themn guess-
ing as . a reward for the measly oysters
they gave me."

en | startad to go out the proprietor
was standing at the door,

“*A word with you, =ir.' bhe said politely,

* “What f i*” I iaquired irhmlly. 1
money [ gave you was good, I trusm?’

“‘Indecd, it was,' he replied. ‘It was
about the money I wished w epeak, bus abou!
the oysters.’

“*0h, about the shells, I supposs,” 1 sa!
carelessly. ‘Your wa'ter ssemed snrprie
when 1 told him I had eaten them.’

“ ‘T confess it surprised roe, also,” said ths
on?n(.honu man. ‘I pever heard of 18

ore,

“‘It's & very common thing ta Americs.’
I said, and went my way.

“Nearly eveary day for three months §
went to that eating house fer a dite at noon
and thers was always a gnthering there -
see the American who ate oysters, sbells ard
all. Of onurse [ never ordersd any more
on the half shell becaiza I was watched oo
clos®ly to slin the shells into mg pocker,
[ told the proprietor that the Faglish oystars
weren't big enough to suit me, He affered
to try to get me some of & large” sime, but [
wouldn’t hear of hulr:m to the trouble,

“Every timg he talkod to me, and )
was neariy evary day, he managed to bring
the conversation arciund to Awerica (n gen-

eral and the devouring of oystar shells in
particular, found him to be a raan of more
than ordinary intelligence. Moreover, ha

oesessed a fine fund of common sense. Bus
here was no varn abont America and Arnor-
fcans he wonidn't swallow without Lestion
“The day befors [ was to sail for honme L
went around 1o the sating house for my lass
visit aud when I was going out I bid geod-by
to the pro;l.r.m-r. Then I&uz my hatd fn uy
pocket anc pnl!-nq out the twelye izeutical
shells [ had taken three months before, lald
thern on tha desk before his 'KQ& ‘
‘[ couldn’s go away without making ‘
confession,’ I sajd ‘Here are the sheils,
didn’t eat them at all, bus carried them away

in nr\\{ {wckrt 4

“Well, what de¢ you fthink? Ea simply
wouldn't beliave me.  Nojther would ‘Le
weiters. They had all gotten it fusteued in
their minds that it wae the custom {1 America
to eat oyater shells and the ovidence [ pro-
duced was not sufMcient to make them be
lieve othewise But that was a Jang tiae
ago. I don't think yvou ceuld make &ny one
in London believe snch & tele now.”

i e . e )

A NEDRASKA PRFES GANG '

Scheme of T ree Farmers for Getting the Han
vest Hands They Needed.

Laxcorx, Neb , June 27 —Owing to the lurge
crops the farmers in Nebraska ond Kanses
have to use all sorts of ingenicns schemss
to get harvest hands. Enterprise (n this
respect has brought thres citizens of Waverley

_within the grasp of the law

The iliree Tarmers wert tn the Rabiy- of
lounging about the raflroad station ever;
evening hetween 9 and 10 o'clock. About
that time a freight train cawme along and
stopped for water. lo the Lincoln wards
befora starting toward Waverley two ac-
commodating brakemen always took great
paina to leave one car unsealed. Into this
tramps would jump

When the train stopped for water at Waver.

lov the farmers rushed for the car and seized
the lurking tramps. One of the farmners
woe i Justice of the Peace.  First the trapys
were tornpaed by offers of good wagnss te waork

In case the tramps refused these overwures
thoy were thrown into the stuffy jail and sen-
terced to a few davs’ hard lubor for vagravey.
[he lubor consisted in shocking whest for
one of thatrio
Il tramps wers out to work under clore
survelllance, and when they finished thur
stint were allowed to depart in peace w'il
full stomachs and a emall sum of monay g ven
to them by the farmers
govera!l of the neighbors were jealous «f
¢ farmers bhecause of the sycre s
\ amp schemeo and conciuded to L.
pete with the originators for sotas of 1
pruper labor
vne evening a few days ago the Jusice
and his two associgtes found two pelgnho s
3

in possessidn of & tramp whotu ther had A
covered (n the freight car ‘The vug
averred that he was from the shad:” pre i

of Chicago and declured that he wo
degrade nimseil with farm labor  The two

frrpiers declared that he ust )
Ihe threelatoarrivals witn theJustion grthar
head demanded the tramp Aistan er Fale

woll and Sirpon Buskirk, who held coe tran o,
refused to surrender hign A tght -
Farwell 1t is alleged, struck the
I'hen a fras-for-all fight foilowed
and Buskirk tried to defend theor tramg
The teio of farmers wers bound to ge' i

In the mélde the truvip deliver {
well-diracted but impartial puuches at
combatants and made his escape toa i ber
yard nearhy  The Justice and his pa
giscomfitad the opposition and then captir il
the tramp He was sentenced to ten di ¢
for disturbing the peace and listed for tie
wheat tields the next orning

Farwell and Buskirk ware not disconrags|
They made thelr way to the county Juaes

e e
]
Farwel

~
-

early the npext mjorning and swore our =
rants for the theea {nrmers, charging !
with assault and battery The trial wii 'o

held afwer harvest, and in sae meantin= *
unfortuneta tramp s the properiy of Wie was
who can pounce upon him.
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